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The Watch Changes Hands 

HEN Jerry Howell came to college he brought with 
him a good reputation, no money and a fine watch 
which had been a gift from hia Uncle Gerald on 
his eighteenth birthday. Jerry valued his watch next to 
his reputation, and displayed it proudly at every oppor- 
tunity. 

With Jerry came Phil Tate, the brother of a certain 
veiw sweet and very pretty and, incidentally, very wealthy 
little girl in their home town. He had always admired 
Helen and had been a sort of silent worshipper at her 
shrine, but w'hen a fellow has hopes of a career and intends 
some day to startle the world with the fame he has at- 
tained, and this same fellow has to work in the afternoons 
and on Saturdaj's at the Blue Seal Ding Store during his 
High School days, he has little time or money to spend on 
budding young debutantes. But Jerry was a dreamer and 
often imagined himself figuring in a picture in which 
Helen was in the center of a group of hand.some admirers 
and he (Jerry) having gone on and on through college 
and out into the world, had come to push aside these young 
idlers and lay his fame and fortune at the feet of the fair 
girl of his dreams. 

When the two boys left for Branscomlie College in Sep- 
tember their respective families escorted them to the train. 
Jerry liked to believe that Helen cast him a wistful little 
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smile as their train pulled out and she waved goodbye. 
The memory of this smile gave him courage to write a 
P. S. on Phil’s first letter home, asking Helen to send him 
a card now and then and he would answer it with a letter. 
The card came, and he was so overjoyed he spent one whole 
free period and wasted eight sheets of paper in an attempt 
to write a satisfactory letter. Helen replied with a letter 
and it became a weekly affair. 

The annual Thanksgiving game w'as scheduled betw'een 
Branscombe College and Maury College, and since Phil 
played on the team, of course his parents and sister were 
coming for the event. As we have said before, Jerry had 
no money, but he scrimped and saved his small allowance 
since first he heard the glad news that Helen was coming 
and it was to be his privilege to escort her to the game. 

The great day arrived. As would be supposed, Brans- 
combe won the game, and Jerry took Helen to the dance 
that night and w'as plea.sed to note that she made a favor- 
able impression on the boys. During intermission six 
couples went out to supper and Jerry insisted on paying 
for all. When the dance was over and Jerry was back in 
his room at school ho decided that he had just spent the 
greatest day of his life and most of his money. He counted 
what he had left and it amounted to S9.41, and he had 
asked Helen to go to a show and dinner the next day ; she 
was leaving on the 10:20 train the ne.\t evening. He took 
a pencil and figured quickly. Sl.OO each for orchestra 
seats at the Gayety, and ?2.50 each for dinner at the 
Crystal Palace. This did not include taxi fare and tips; 
and taxi there must be, for he would not sponge on any 
of the boys for a car; with the tips he could go .slow, 
maybe. Helen w’ould not notice. So, satisfied that he had 
enough to finance his expedition, he jumped into bed at 
four a. m. and, being determined to lie awake and review 
the delights of the past evening, he did Jiot fall asleep until 
4 :03 a. m. 

The next day, promptlj’ at 2 p. m., Jerry called at 
Helen’s hotel and the young lady came out looking like a 
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perfect vision of loveliness. She took her seat beside the 
elated Jerry and soon they had arrived at the Gayety. 
Jerry stepped up to the window and asked for two seats 
in the orchestra. Ttc answer cam? back like a blow: 
“Sorry, we have nothing left but boxes in the first balcony, 
$2.50 each," and with a gesture of impatience, “How many, 
plea.se?” Poor Jerrj’i in a sort of dazo, drew out a crisp 
five-dollar bill from hi.s pocket, and they were soon seated. 
Helen laughed delighledly during the performance, but for 
all the humor Jerry saw in the play he might have been at 
the funeral of his learest relative; his mind was even 
free from thoughts !>f Helen, and he kept asking him.self 
over and over, “Yes; but who is going to pay for the din- 
ner?” 

It was only a block from the Gayety to the Crystal, and 
Jerry found himself leading the way in a sort of semi- 
conscious way. Fitally they found themselves seated at 
the table and a waiter hovering over them. Helen enjoyed 
the meal thoroughly, but Jerry was intensely nervous and 
had no appetite at a.1. Once, when he made a surreptitious 
effort to count his change under the tablecloth, he dropped 
H quarter and two rickels, and thought he saw an amused 
little smile play aroind Helen’s lips as he picked it up and 
tried to explain tha he carried his money so “carelessly.” 

As the meal drev to a close Jerry wished he might have 
a sudden attack of appendicitis or be shot, or anything to 
throw the cafe into a panic and take the waiter’s mind 
from the impendinj check. But when the last course came 
on and nothing had happened he exclaimed, “By Jove! I‘m 
supposed to call Phi at seven, and it’s past that now. Will 
you excuse me a noment?” Of course she did, and from 
the first booth Jery called Spud Harmon to come to his 
aid, but Spud, w'howa.=5 his best chum, was not in his room, 
so there was but cne thing left to do to avoid eternal dis- 
grace in Helen’s ^'cs, and that was to give his watch in 
payment. With ai air of resignation he went back to his 
place and was relpved when Helen asked no questions. 

At last the d'r^ded moment came — ^the waiter present- 
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ed the check. Jerry scanned it carelessly and, deftly re- 
moving: his cherished watch from tie chain, wrapped a 
dollar bill around it and dropped it with all the change he 
had on the plate. He cast the waiter an appealing look 
and told him to keep the change. It worked beautifully; 
the money entirely covered up the watch, and Helen saw 
nothing. After they had gone a few steps from the table, 
Helen ran back and the waiter handed her the mesh purse 
she had left on her chair. 

Once outside, the problem of a :axi confronted him 
and, before he had time to think, a runabout pulled up at 
the curb, someone called to him, and he and Helen were 
soon being whisked toward her hotel in Spud’s car. 

He went with her to the train that night and his heart 
was heavy. First, he had given up his watch ; now Helen 
was leaving. Suddenly she drew him aside and, opening 
her purse, said: “Jerry, I have something of yours.” So 
saying, she laid the watch in his hand. He was too aston- 
ished for words, and when he recoverei it was to ask her 
how she knew' what had happened. Eelen said softly: 
“When you dropped the change I knew you were ‘counting 
up.’ I told the waiter to return to me vhatever yon would 
give him, and I paid the bill myself.” “But when?” asked 
the embarrassed Jerry. “When you went to phone to 
Phil.” laughed Helen. 

The train began pulling out. She gave his hand a little 
squeeze, told him to be sure to write, while Jerry only 
murmured something indistinctly and matched her wave 
goodbye as far as he could see her. Thei he put his hands 
in his pockets and, looking in the direcion of the depart- 
ing train and finding his speech reco'ered, said, “Well, 
I’ll be d !” Thomas (. Fossick, '26. 
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An Incident of the 60*s 



H HE Federal gunboat fleet was just around the bend 
in the river. It was there for an unknown reason. 
Uncle Josh was a slave on the farm of the Somer- 
villes and he was the best thought of old Negro in the 
whole of Bolivar County. One day while out hunting 
around for stray and lost cattle near the levee, he ran upon 
two men. who were sitting on an old rotten log. One 
seemed to be an officer of high rank. He had a silver- 
buckled sword and shoulder ornaments that shook like so 
many small snakes. The other man was dressed in old but 
durable clothes and talked as if he were educated. Uncle 
Josh stole up behind an old muscadine vine and listened to 
their conversation. He heard the officer say : 

“Now, Bill, when the Confederate fleet gets just below 
us in the narrow pass, you signal by waving a flag and w^e 
will drop down on them and annihilate them. They will 
be helpless in the narrow channel and swift water, and 
cannot turn around to retreat down the river.” After he 
said this he and the man w'ent on up toward the fleet. 
Uncle Josh went on home. He thought and thought about 
what he had heard and at last decided to tell his master’s 
son. Jack. He told Jack about what he had heard and they 
decided on their plans for the night. 
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The Confederate fleet defended the last part of the Mis- 
sissippi river that was held by the Confederates- They 
were drawn up to the docks at Rosedaie and awaited news 
of the cominar of the Federal fleet. In the night two figures 
boarded the flagship of Admiral Taney. One was lithe and 
alert while the other was old and decrepit. Early the next 
morning the Confederate fleet withdrew to the Arkansas 
river. Late that afternoon there was a signal given to the 
Federal fleet Down they came, but they found no fleet. 
They had placed all their guns in the fronts of the boats 
so as to get as many shots as possible, but after they found 
no fleet they turned around in the bay and he.aded bark 
up to their anchorage. After they had passed the mouth 
of the Arkansas river, out rushed the Confederate fleet 
and pounced upon them. Since their guns were in the 
front of the boats, they were caught unaware completely. 
The Confederate flee: soon sank five of the Federats' best 
Ship.s and made them retreat to Memphis, thereby getting 
back about one hundred miles of navigable river. 

Two days later, on the deck of the flagship of Admiral 
Taney, two men were decorated for bravery, securing in- 
formation and helping the Confederate cause. 

Ralph Alexander, ’ 26 . 


Cloudland 

HEN Peter Mansfield was five he learned to read. 
It took him about twelve months to go through 
the whole run of fairy tales and bedtime stories. 
By the time he was ten he was through with dime novels, 
and he had begun reading Cooper and Scott ; then he went 
into Shakespeare, Lj^n and Thackeray, and by the time 
he was fourteen he had read all of Hugo. 

Poetry was harder for him, and although he read a 
smattering of it here and there, he did not fully compre- 
hend or enjoy verse until he was nearly fifteen. 
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At sixteen he started on history and the sciences. At 
eighteen he hit upon a new subject — theology. In two 
years he became a confirmed atheist. 

Peter finished high school with flying colors, so to speak. 
Being unable to go farther in hia studies, his family per- 
suaded him to go to work in an office. Peter was imprac- 
tical and was, therefore, dissatisfied with his work. He 
did hia work well, his employers were satisfied, but Peter 
felt that he could not put his heart into his work. He 
realized that he would never get anywhere doing clerical 
work. 

As a boy Peter was different from other children. He 
never played with boj'^s, and he knew nothing of girls, ex- 
cept those in his books, and they seemed in a far-off land. 

Peter lived in a world apait — a world of imagination. 
As a child he played with imaginary playmates. As he 
grew up he put him.sclf in the hero’s parts. But often he 
was the villain, who always disposed of his enemies in a 
horrible >vay. These enemies usually took the form of 
someone who had hurt his feelings or humiliated him in 
some way. When he wa.s scolded or tormented at home 
he became a martyr and sacrificed his life for some mem- 
ber of his family. 

Peter was always fond of his teachers, because of what 
they could teach of another world, the world which he 
yearned to be a part of. 

Always Peter longed to write. In school his themes 
were unusually good and when he wrote an occasional 
poem he wa.s highly praised by his teachers. 

Finally Peter took up journalism in a newspaper office, 
where one of the associate editors, Charles Crawford, took 
a fancy to him. Crawford gave Peter something he need- 
ed and which he had never had — criticism of his writing. 
He told Peter that his writing wa."? good technically, but 
that he needed to see more of life at first-hand. 

He followed Crawford’s advice and gradually be- 
came proficient in the art of conversing, especially at ban- 
ter, which usually took the form of light irony. He be- 
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came popular among women. Peter was attractive of per- 
son, looked well in his clothes, and they liked his irony, 
although they failed to comprehend his true meaning. 

Peter would fall in love with a girl, take her to the 
theater and among the different sets of people, watching 
her the while and taking mental notes. When he learned 
all he could of her mental reactions in his experiments, he 
dropped her and got another. In this way he came to 
classify them as to types instead of just girls. 

All this time Peter's literary work progressed. He had 
had several storie.s accepted by different magazines, each 
one better than its predecessor, but he W'aa always dis- 
satisfied. He felt that he could do better. 

At last, in his twenty-sixth year, Peter started a novel, 
the novel he had planned to WTite for years. But Peter 
failed to give his book the vivacity which it needed, until 
he met June Crawford, an out-of-town cousin of his. 
Tlic two fell desperately in love at first sight and Peter 
received an inspiration such as he had neA'er had befoi*e, 
and his book progre.s-sed accordingly. At the same time 
their love affair progressed famously. Peter felt that his 
life would be empty without her. June was his soul and 
body. They were to be married the week after Peter’s 
book was published. 

At last it came, Peter’s first novel, “The Great Ameri- 
can Ass." It was publi.shed early the followung summer 
and promi.sed to be a best .seller. 

The day after the publication of “The Great American 
A-^s" Peter received a letter from June. It read. 

Peter, darling: I have been studying you, Peter, and 
I have reached the conclusion that we are not for each 
other. 

I love you with all my heart, but as your wife I would 
tie you down. You love me, yes; but it is of a different 
sort You needed me for your book, but now that it is 
finished, you need me no longer. You want freedom; you 
need freedom. Already you aixs yearning for New' York 
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with its greater possibilities. I have seen it in you time 
after time. 

I shall always be happy at the thought that I have 
helped you to success ; and so, Peter, dear, goodbye." 

An hour later Peter sat with June’s letter still clutched 
in his hand, but he was thinking of other things — far away. 

W. C. Christopher, '27. 


A Piece of Good Luck 

entrance to Charleston Harbor is very narrow, 
perhaps a half a mile or so. On one side it is 
bounded by Sullivan’s Island and on the other 
by Fort Sumter. Beyond Fort Sumter is Morris Island 
and between the two places are some very low sand 
banks, some of vvhich are out of the water at low tide. 
The channel runs between Sullivan’s Island and the fort, 
and through here pass all the big liners on the way to 
Charleston. 

The tides along this part of the coast are not very 
high. They average about five and a half to six feet, 
but as the harbor is fairly large, and the entrance so 
narrow, these tides sweep in and out with a great deal 
of force. 

And so it was that early one morning two boys of 
seventeen and eighteen years started out to paddle about 
the harbor in a canoe. The tide was at flood and the 
weather looked fine, so they decided to paddle out to the 
fort, a distance of about four miles. 

It was easy going and they soon arrived at the fort. 
Now this place was not new to them, they having pad- 
died out there many times before, so seeing nothing of 
interest, they were about to turn back when one of them 
suggested that they go “outside.” “Outside” means out- 
side of the harbor, out into the ocean, which is considered 
a risky thing for boys to do even in a good motor boat, 
much less a canoe. 
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At first the older of the two was a bit dubious, es- 
pecially when he noticed a small black cloud on tht 
honzon and also remembered that it was now ebb tide: 
but led on by the desire of being able to boast to his com- 
panions that he had been “outside” in a canoe, he con- 

onf f ''ere swept 

*hey thought 

that they had gone far enough they swung the canoe 

two o’clOck 

and they both felt that they needed some dinner. 

But now they found things changed, for Instead of 
Sitting up and letting the tide do most of the work 
they had to fight against it, which was no mean job. 
The small cloud had grown somewhat also, not into a 
looked as if it might be a little squall, 
and the idea of a squall in a canoe was not very pleasing 
to either. *“ 

The^ redoubled their efforts, but could make only 
^ dway. Soon their hands were covered 
with bUsters from the use of the paddles, but they were 

i, about 

squall broke. The waves were not very high, but after 
a few minutes the canoe was upset and turned upside 


The boys after having been thrown out tried to right 
the boat, but as they were unable to do so, they got a 
firm grip on the sides and held on. They may owe their 
lives to the fact that the tide was almost dead ebb, for 
If It had been just beginning to ebb they would have 
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been carried so far out to sea that the return tide could 
not have brought them back in ; but, as it was, they were 
washed about five miles out. It was at this time en- 
tirely dark and they could not tell which way they were 
going. 

Both were frightened to death and did not know 
what to do, but human nature said to hold on to the 
canoe just as long as it floated, and they did that very 
thing. As flood tide started they were caught by a 
lucky chance by the current that went back into the 
harbor, for outside there are a thou.sand other currents 
going into every little bay and inlet along that part of 
the coast. 

About 2 a.m. they were sighted by the guard on 
the fort drifting slowly by the fort. They were brought 
ashore almost unconscious and were taken inside and 
put to bed. A boat was sent to notify their parents in 
tow'n that they were found. 

The old saying that providence watches over fools 
seems to hold good, for I believe there must have beeii 
some pow'er to guide that drifting canoe back Into that 
harbor. 

Both boys are stilt alive and well, but both also are 
very much more careful and thoughtful boys. 

Moultrie Ball, *27. 


The Country Jake 

^ jyN the opening day of school at Langly College, 
a strange .sight was seen on the spacious cam- 
pus, a sight ver>" likely to make any one .smile 
and many to laugh outright. 

Olaf Nelson, a large lumbering boy of eighteen years 
of age, was standing near college hall. The most pecu- 
liar thing about him was the style of clothing he wa.s 
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wearing. His pants struck him high up on his long legs; 
his large coat completely hid his broad shoulders and 
hea\T build from view. But notwithstanding all this he 
had an attractive face, light red hair and blue eyes, 
and he also possessed a charming manner. 

As the other students passed by, all dressed in the 
latest styles, they would laugh and scorn him. They 
would say, “Who is the country jake in our midst?” 
Then all would laugh. 

One of the lasting customs at thi.s college was the 
picking of boys to pledge into the various fraternities. 
The members of each fraternity would pick out a likely 
looking boy, help matriculate him, and if they liked 
him he would be pledged. 

The following week after school had started nearly 
all the boys except Olaf and a few like him were wear- 
ing the pledge button of the fraternity they had been 
pledged to. Olaf understood what a slight it was not 
to make a fraternity, but he kept his sorrow to himself. 

When the work of the football team called for play- 
ers, Olaf, thinking he would not play, did not go out 
for the freshman team. All through his fir.st year at 
college he did not attend a single game, but applied 
himself to his studies and passed with honors. This fact 
helped him with the faculty, but the students still looked 
upon him with scorn. 

After .school was out for the summer months, Olaf 
worked in a lumber mill near his home, and at night 
he coached a few children in their studies. In this man- 
ner he helped himself in an intellectual, financial and 
physical way. 

When he returned to college the next fall he was 
dressed as well as the best and looked better than the 
supposed-to-be well dressers. The only thing he did 
that differed from his usual course of conduct was his 
attendance at a football game when the season had 
.started. 

After he had obtained his ticket at his first real foot- 
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ball game, he -went up into the cheering section and 
yelled and cheered with the rest of the students when 
the team came on the field. 

While watching the kick-off and return of the ball 
he said to him.self, “Why should I not go out for the 
team I would at least be a dummy for the players to 
practice on.” 

After the game was over he went to his room to pre- 
pare his work for school, and while studying the thought 
remained in his mind about trying to play football. 

The result of this was that on the following day the 
coach of the football team was approached by a large, 
broad-shouldered youngster, who a.sked: 

“Are you coach of the team?” 

The coach replied, “Yes, is there anything I can 
do for you?” 

Olaf said, “I would like to try for the team?” 

The coach, after noting his broad shoulders and his 
heavy build, ordered a uniform for him. 

The very first lesson Olaf learned was the tackling 
of the dummy. He hit the dummy so hard that the 
frame supporting it shook. The coach then thought 
him a possibility as a tackle and personally watched him 
on covering the ball, covering punts and blocking. 

When all the games but the main one with Western 
University had been played, Olaf had not yet played. 
The coach kept him on the bench near him and ex- 
plained the various plays, and in this way kept Olaf 
prepared. 

The day of the great game was bright and cheery. 
The stands were filling fast, colors were waving from 
every band and the two bands were playing their school 
songs. 

The Langly College team was the first on the field, and 
after running signals for a while, went over to the side 
lines to receive final instructions from the coach. 

In the meantime the opposing team had already warmed 
up and were lining up for the kick-off. Sanders, of Langly 


16 


MONTGOMERY BELL BULLETIN 


firlrf ^lnf^ 41, -i * ^ then kicked to tnid 

eoi of thfhrt “*"*"■“* “"‘'I 

M the coech for Langly 

Se?lie ? ■ ,l ieetroctioL 

Sit h, the^wriH h ""tnelered 

“ ">a aecond end 

htoLtt He r li”* ?' ••““ O'af taaad 

nimself. He saw red and tackled harder and surer than 
W P «'.r on either ten™. He wen in every Z' and 

on the bota.' h' "oo a'We 

It was the last of the fourth quarter with ahf»„t th^eem 
^nutes to play, when Olaf burst thr^fthe 

grabbed the ball and ran forty-five y!!^s' 

Kick goal It was at this point the game ended. 

After this great exhibition of football by Olaf there 

Wd ‘"f «' hit feL„ 

asked to join' every fraterm’tv in fKo 

eollese hut he politely rrtfneed'everv Im-^r " " 

When he completed his final year at Langlv he was 
»wn all 80^ of honors by hi.s professora and* was also ’ 

rite Zd nnlH “”*"™o>to 

ote. And until jet the nlumni and students of Unsly 

praise the name of Olaf Nelson, the country Jake of UnZ 

John H. Connoe, * 27. 
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Montgomery Bell Academy suffered a terrible disaster 
about two weeks ago. The main building was totally de- 
stroyed by fire, which started from an unknown origin. 
That beautiful old building was first used as a home by 
Garland Tinsley, but about fourteen years ago it was upr- 
chased by the M. B. A. Board and used for a school. It 
was u-sed in this way up to the time that it was razed 
by the fire. 

It w'as indeed an old home and seemed like a home to all 
tho boys; and, in fact, was a home to all who thought it 
Avorth while to make it so. 
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on top. It is fortunate that we have our splendid new 
building which was erected about two years ago. We will 
also have our gymnasium, whose construction is rapidly 
being pushed, especially since the destruction of the main 
building. School lunches are being served on the campus, 
for the lunch room was in the old building. The locker 
room will be the home of hot dogs and hamburgers next 
week, for the football team will use it no more this year. 
We are very cramped for room, but every one is doing 
things in the right spirit and the situation is not as bad 
as it seems. 

Many expressions of regret were received by Mr. Ball 
and also many offers of help and aid were made in our time 
of need. These are greatly appreciated and will always 
be remembered. We wish to thank the NaaAvtWc Banner 
for the thoughtful editorial which appeared in its paper. 
The editorial is as follows: 

M. B. A. DISASTER. 

“Nashville sympathized very genuinely with Montgom- 
ery Bell Academy in the disaster w'hich came to the school 
when its main building was totally destroyed by fire Iwt 
Saturday morning. It was a hard blow to an institution 
which has been a valuable factor in the educational life of 
this city for many years and which has been making steady 
strides forward, especially in the last few years. Along 
with sorrow at the misfortune, however, there came an 
even stronger feeling of admiration for the courageous 
manner in which the school and its pupils rose to meet the 
emergency which confronted them. There is to be no 
cessation of work and plans were immediately put on foot 
to assure a new and better M. B. A. rising from the ashes 
of the old one. There can be no defeat in the long run for 
those who evince that sort of spirit.” 

With the knowledge that we have so many good friends 
interested in us, and that we have the best spirit in the 
world, we know that we cannot but come out on top. It is 
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as Coach Kirkpatrick says, ‘We are going to have a Bigger 
M. B. A., but we can't have a Better M. B. A.” , 


Now that the football season is over our thoughts nat- 
urally turn to basketball. We expect to have as good a 
basketball team as we had a football team. We have always 
had good basketball teams and this year’s team i.s expected 
even to excel our record of last j'ear, when, we were run- 
ners-up in the State Tournament, semi-finali.sts in the Cot- 
ton States Tournament and winner of the City Champion- 
ship. With all of last year’s men back, and several new 
candidates, we should be able to hold our own. With Duck 
Roberts again our captain, we know that we will have a 
leader who is dependable and always fights to the very end. 
In Mr. Emerson we have a coach who i-s thoroughly ac- 
quainted with the game. He was a star with the Nashville 
Ramblers for about twelve years and has coached M. B. A. 
teams for the past six or seven years. What he doesn’t 
know about basketball isn’t worth knowing. W’e have the 
utmost confidence in Mr. Emerson’s ability. 

We .should let the team know that we are backing them. 
The football team was given wonderful support this past 
season and they appreciated it. Ask them. If the players 
get out every day and practice hard the least we can do 
is to cheer for them. 


As I was coming home from the Central High-M. B. A. 
game I overhdard two men talking about M. B. A., and I 
shall try to tell you what they said. 

The first one, who was from Kentucky, had seen Male 
High play, and he said, “Male High plays as well as M. 
B, A., but they did not have the same school spirit that 
the M. B. A. players and rooters showed.’’ 

The second, who was from Ohio, said, “I have never 
seen such school spirit as the M. B. A. players exhibited in 
their fight against Central High.” 


* 
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To The Men 

who worked together, who fought together, 
who carried the colors to the heights of fame— 
not as individuals, but as a team. 



To the State Championship Team of 1925 
we dedicate this issue 
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THE FIRE 


“The schuol’s on fire,” someone 
yelled. 

And to the scone we rashed, 
Wliilc smoke in ureat dark col- 
ums 

From out the windows gushed. 

We thought that we could con- 
quer it, 

But tho.se red flames we fear. 
Before we scarce could realize. 

Consumed our school -so dear. 

Where once a handsome building 
stood. 

Ruins, charred and blackened. 
Remind us of our fearful loss— 

But spirit isn’t slackened. 

While others think we sit and 
brood, 

Cast down by our dismay, 

We realty work and plan about 

A greater M. B. A. 

Bert Brush, ’27. 


YE OLD X’MAS 


“Out, knaves, into the forest 
To bring the Yule log in; 

And mount thee, boy, upon a 
horse 

And summon kith and kin. 

“Go forth into yon shadowy 
glade 

And bring me down a deer; 
Haste, varlet, to the wine shop 
And buy the best of cheer. 

“Do all yo scullions rush about 
And make the kitchen ring; 
Prepare a meal that would not 
fait 

To satisfy a king. 

“Make haste to set the banquet 
board 

And strew fresh rushes round; 
Build high the fires in tho hall. 
And let my trumpet sound. 

“For know ye all within my halls 
That X’mas time is here, 

A time of peace and happiness, 
A time of warmth and clseer. 


“What though the wind may 
moan about 

And lash the snow outside. 
Within shall mirth and plenty 
rule 

This joyous X’mastide.” 

Moultrie Ball, '27. 


THE STORM 


Distant rumbles of thunder 

Is a signal for the bla.st 

To burst with all its mighty 
force 

Upon the earth at last. 

Inky clouds are banking higher 

As the lightning to and fro 

Leaps back and forth from cloud 
to cloud 

As an arrow from a bow. 

The patter of the little drops 

Has grown to a mighty roar. 

As in driving torrents now it 
strikes 

Against tho oaken door. 

The horse’s back turns ’gainst 
the rain, 

The sheep have sought the 
stack. 

The sparrows huddle ’neath the 
eaves 

Until the sun comes back. 

Bert Brush, ’27. 


The day is done and the dark- 
ness 

Falls from the wings of night, 

On the sad ruins of M. B. A., 
Which is a woeful sight. 

I SCO the glow of the ruins 
Agleam through the rain and 
cold. 

And a feeling of sadness cones 
o’er me 

That I try to resist, aad be 
bold. 

A feeling of sadness and 

For school that I ^ ir*»' 

There did I go cf a 
As to kia r&osC-sg 
tbe 
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There I have spent many hours 
In that Bchoolhouto to dear to 
me, 

Which has vanished forever 
and ever, 

As a beautiful ship at sea. 

Shade Murray, ’26. 


OUR GIRLS 


This vrorld trould be a lonesome 
place 

Without our pretty Kiris; 

With eyes of blue and faces fair, 
And all their lovely curls. 

The world is full of flowers, 
And all are very fair; 

But no place seems exactly risht 
Unless the girls are there. 

XxinK stories have been written 
And we could write much more 
In telling of these fair ones, 

The ones that we adore. 

But for the present Uiis must 
serve, 

ThouKh we could fill many 
pages 

In tellinK of our charminK girls. 
The best of all the ages. 

FVanlc Colo, ’27. 


ENGLISH 


It was a moonlixht niKht, 

The heavens were dotted with 
stars; 

You were inside the gate 
And I outside tho bars. 

Your eyes so brown and tender 
Seemed to speak of paradise. 

And the part they played in my 
future 

You cannot half surmise. 

I held your dainty hand 

So sweet and soft and white, 

And prayed as I looked in your 
eyes, 

That they would stay forever 
bright. 


I thought of the dreamy future. 
Of the joys that waited there. 
And the Question I asked with 
my eyes 

Was formed on my lips, a 
prayer. 

The prayer sped up to heaven, 
As quick as an angel’s flight, 
And the answer I got to that 
prayer 

Made the stars seem even 
more bright. 

As I opened the little gate 
And took you to my heart, 
Above the mass of curly hair 
I vow'ed we'd never part. 

That was forty years ago; 

Your hair has changed its hue. 
The tender hands are wrinkled 
now, 

But anchanged is the soul of 
you. 

W. C. Christopher, ’26. 


THE BROOK 


A spring wells upward through 
the gronnd. 

Its waters clear and cold; 

Rich ferns and mosses grow 
around. 

Its surface shines like gold. 

The spring has formed a rippling 
brook. 

As on and on it flows, 

Joined by others from shady 
nook, 

As toward the sea It goes. 

Its bed is strewn with pebbles 
bright. 

As, winding in and out, 

Now in the shadow, now in light. 

It shelters rainbow trout. 

As onward to the sea it goes. 

Its pace is not so fast. 

For, as a rWor, now it flows 

Into the sea at last. 

Bert Brush, '27. 
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HayR Jakes, ’25, 2 b attending 
Sewanee. 

* * * 

George Gaffney, ’25, is attend- 
ing Peabody College. 

* * • 

Bon Shapiro, ’24, is in the 
produce business with his father 
at Columbia, Tenn. 

* * • 

Geo. Woodring, ’22, is con- 
nected with the American Na- 
tional Bank. 

• * * 

Edward Young, ’24, has re- 
turned to U. T. Ho Is one of 
the university’s best back field 
□cn. 

* * » 

John A. Fisher, ’16, Is with 
the Nashville Wholesale Credit 
Men’s Association. 

» * * 

Paul Stunib, ’18, is joint 
owner of the Stumb-Cawthorn 
Motor Co., agents for the Buick 
cars. 

» * • 

John Glenn, ’26, is in the gas 
business, and is located on ^1- 
latln pike. 

• « ■ 

James Aiddle, John Porter and 
Robert Stockard, all of ’25, are 
attending U. T. 

• * • 

Albert Nicks, star end on the 
team of 1917, was in Nashville 
recently. He is with the Penn- 
Mlvania Railway and lives in 
Columbus, Ohia 


Rex Stonestreet, ’22, is with 
the People’s Bank at St Peters- 
burg. Fla. 

• • • 

James Irwine, ’18, is in the 
insurance business in Chatta- 
nooga, Tenn. 

* * * 

Prank Harris, '92, is the edu- 
cational director of the First 
Christian Church at Tuisa, Okla. 

• 

George Cleaves, ’17, is a direc- 
tor in the y, M. C. A. work at 
Memphis, Tenn. 

* • • 

Frank Hagen, *10, is in the 
real estate business on Union 
Street. 

• • ♦ 

Frank Maddux, '08, is at the 
head of the G. A. Maddux Rea] 
Estate Company, of Nashville. 

• • • 

Joe Gibson, ’08, is sales man- 
ager for Spurlock, Neal & Co. 

« • • 

Hiram Waddel, '1.8, is running 
a prosperous hardware busineas 
in tho city. 

* « • 

Norwood Nutting. ’21, who 
was recently married, is with the 
Hancock Tire Company as a 
saleBman. 

* * * 

Judge John H. DeWitt, ’90, 
was recently appointed to the 
important position of Judge of 
the Civil Court of Appeals. 
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History Four — Second Spetm 
Some more wise cracks from 
History Pour: 

The other day I heard 
A rising genius stand and aay 
A stoic was a bird. 

I heard a shark in this bright 
class 

Most confidently say 
A cynic was the piece you 
washed 

The dishes every day. 

“An epicure,” said Charley 

Vaughn, 

‘Ts a kind of deadly dope." 

I think that ho knows better 

now. 

At least, that's what I hope. 

If any one should make a ten, 
’Twould bring eternal fame, 

For other members of the class 
Would glorify his name. 

G. Martin, ’27. 

♦ ♦ * 

Lost, Strayed or Stolen — One 
Hoodoo pledge pin. Finder 

please return to ‘‘Fruits” Raul- 
ston, and receive liberal reward. 

• * * 

Boy: “I sure have an easy job 
now.” 

Girl: “What do you do?” 

Boy: “I Just take bricks up to 
the eighth story, to the brick- 
layers. He docs the work.” 

• « * 

Be an asset to the school and 
help make tbe Bulletin the best 
yet. Write until it harts. 


Mrs. Johnson, Spanish 4 : “Be 
seated Blair, so your mind can 
rest awhile.” 

* * * 

It won’t be long until the 
baskotball boys arc frolicking in 
the new gym. 

* e * 

The Hi-Y Club of M. B. A. 
is entering its second year of ex- 
istence. We have back with us 
this year almost all the real ac- 
tive and hard workers of last 
year, also a score of new ma- 
terial to choose from in the 
school. 

At the first meeting Butts 
Geny was elected President, 
Frits Koberts Vice-President, 
Ned Thomason Secretary and 
Treasurer. 

Plans were made for the 
Christmas box and F. Roberts 
and Spain were to pick out two 
needy families. Plans were also 
discussed concerning a minstrel 
show. 

* » * 

The literary societies which 
arc yet a secret to the now boys 
will soon uncork their enetigy 
and pop loose with a bang. 

The Junior Ewing vrtiich won 
the prise for the most good ac- 
compli.shed last year is out to 
hold the top. The other three 
are hot on its scalp, however, 
and a hot time is expected after 
Christmas when the societies will 
really start. 
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A certain red nosed flapper 
Ain't what she used to be. 

She makes you want to slap ’er 
When she shows her dimpled 
knee. 

She camo in awful late, 

Shoos muddy, tears in eyes, 
And tried then to relate 
How a “blow out” did arise. 

But her mother worked upon her 
In the woodshed with a rail — 
And here I draw the curtain 
On an unhappy tale. 

II. Brown & Co. 

* * • 

Girl* 

Ix)ng hour* do girls primp, 

They powder and they paint, 

And for many years to come 
They'll look like what they aint. 

Years back they looked like pic- 
tures 

From out the fashion book; 

Now they all are little vamps. 
As on them we do look. 

Now their hair is closely bobbed 
In place of lovely tresses; 

Skirts reach just to their knees 
Where once they wore real 
dresses. 

Girls are lovely creatures, 

At least the poets say; 

But none will understand 'era 
Until the .ludgment day. 

Bert Brush, '27. 

• • ♦ 

Blair: “Vaughn, whac are you 
going to study when you go to 
college?" 

Vaughn: “I'm going to be a 
farmer so of course I'll .study 
pharmacy.” 

♦ * • 

"Here's a akin I'd like to 
touch,” gaid the shoplifter, as 
she gazed apion the beautiful 
neckpiece. 


Fellow students, it is up to 
us now to show what we are 
made of. Our dear school now 
.stands in ruins, left by the Are. 
But it won't be long before we 
wiU get a new building, and un- 
til we do, show the real M. B. A. 
spirit by meeting with a smile 
all that will stand in our way for 
the present. Everybody can do 
these things if all will stick to- 
gether and make the best of the 
situation. We thank you. 

* * » 

This department wishes to 
congratulate the students on the 
school spirit they showed at the 
Hume-Fcigg and Central Hi 

games. It looked like an M. 

B. A. of old. 

* * • 

Mrs. Ball and Mr. Cherry 

surely know how to make the 
best of a bad situation. Both 
should be praised for what they 
have done in still giving the stu- 
dents and football team the S2tme 
good things we had before the 
fire. 

♦ H « 

These boy* are out for 
places on the 1925-26 basketball 
team; Capt. Roberts, Earl Blair, 
Chin Johnson, Herbert Brown, 
Chile Hardin, Butts Geny, Ber- 
nard Spain, Hugh Goodman, 

Robbie Woirafl, Buddy Hack- 
man and Slick McEwen. 

« » * 

A fine example of sportman- 
ship Was shown in a telegram re- 
ceived after M. B. A. won from 
Knoxville Higfi). 

Chattanooga, Tcnn., Dec. 6. 
“Montgomery Bell Academv, 
“Nashville, Tenn. 

“Congratulations on State 
championship. You deserve it- 
Best of luck. 

“McCallie Football Squad.” 


WELCH’S BARBER SHOP 

For Thoa* Who Ate Particular Telephone 7-9237 

Four Fint-Clasa Barber* letli Near Brood 
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Of all the schools we played 
there was none cleaner and with 
a finer spirit than McCallie. Next 
year they play us in Nashville, 
and it will he a pleasure to meet 
them again. 

• • • 

Vaughn; "Spain, what are yon 
out for on the Bamblers?" 
Spain: “Exercise.” 

* * * 

Frosh: “Rolfe sure wishes 
there were some steep hills near 
his house.” 

Soph; “Why is that?” 

Frosh: “So that he will not 
have to leave his Ford running 
all night to get to school the 
next day.” 

» * a 

Kelly: “Eaton, did you ever 
box?" 

Eaton; “Sure! I boxed in 

Florida.” 

Kelly: “'What did you ever 

box?” 

Eaton: “1 boxed oranges, 
lemons, etc.” 

* * • 

The school was recently vis- 
ited by some of her loyal alum- 
ni, who came down from Knox- 
ville to see M. B. A, trounce 
Nashville Central Hi and then 
Knoxville High. The boys were 
Ed 'Voung. Hilliard Pliiliips, 
Shorty Stockard, John Porter, 
Mack Stubblefield and others. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

The longest time list in this 
school 

I know is Mr. Cherry’s. 

It’s quite a dozen pages long. 

It’s really quite the berries. 

A hundred hours of time he 
gdves 

To every bum and talker, 

And thremtens every day to whip 
Detective Spider Walker. 

But Mr. Cherry’s ^uite all right. 
And merits not thw rhyme. 

If we would just behave our- 
selves 

We wouldn’t get this time. 

G. Martin. ’27. 


You seldom see a man that Is 
as faithful, that has the team 
more at heart, and will do any 
more for them than our old 
•‘Sarge” O’Brien. 

» * • 

It won’t be long before we are 
burning the midnight oil for the 
coming exams. The basketball 
men will have to pass in three 
studies if they expect to play in 
the new Gym. 

* * • 

The entire M. B. A. football 
squad were recently the guests 
of one of the most loyal M. B. A. 
boys we know of, Ralph Alex- 
ander. He tried to show his ap- 
precation of M. B. A,’s “wonder 
team” by giving them a banquet 
at the Richland Club. Earl Blair 
and Joe Myers each made a 
speech. 

♦ ♦ * 

Each member on the squad 
has made the remark that he 
was gaining weight Who 
wouldn’t gain weight with all the 
swell “foods” that the team has 
been exposed to recently. After 
the Knoxville game they were 
CTests of both the Kiwanis and 
the Exchange Clubs. The team 
1 $ certainly pleased to know that 
two Such Well known organiza- 
Imns are taking an interest in 
them. 

♦ s* • 

M. B. A: 


Down, but not gone. 

Is good old M. B. A. 

Our dear old school 

Burned down on Saturday. 

Down, but not gone, 
Everybody will say; 

But we will have a new school 
At the esirliest day. 

We will all try hard 
To help Mr. Ball, 

Because the fight in M. B. A. 
■Will never fall. 

George Shwab, Jr., '30. 
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Some people rove an<i tear their 
hair 

And say our Kiris are groing 
■where 

It’s not so cool as it might be. 

And there they’ll stay 'till 
eternity. 

But I don’t think it’s quite that 
sad. 

For they are not so very bad. 

They always get their work in 
school — 

A thing boy^ don’t do as a rule. 


“It was an old, old story," 
sighed tho pretty young -wife on 
the witness stand in the divorce 
court, “A horse and a Jackass 
can never get along.” 

“Don't call me a horse,” 
roared the husband, as he shook 
off his attorney’s restraining 
hand. — The Bugle Call. 

♦ ♦ 

If yon must oat onions don’t 
breath it to a soul. — High Ti.mes. 


Of conrse they raise a lot of 
cain, 

•And give their parents lots of 
pain 

When they can’t have a sable 
■wrap — 

They really need a leather strap. 

But still they’re not so bad as 
we 

Who criticize them often be. 

So let's keep still, for ■who arc 
we 

To say Just -what a girl shouW 
be. G. Martin, ’26. 

♦ • ♦ 

Joe Myers' speech, entitled 
"The Paducah Waitress” -was 
grot^. ^t him to speak it again 
with trimmings; we are inter- 
ested. 

• » + 

In History 4 Mrs. Ball: “'Wor- 
rall, vrhat is a hoplite?” 

Worrali: "That was one of 
those Greek dancors, wasn’t it?” 

* . ♦ * 

Kelly sure can run those ends 
for our money. 

* • » 

Bootblack: “Light or dark, 
sir?” 

Absent-minded Prof. : “it 
doesn’t matter, bnt please don’t 
give me the neck.” — Bugle Call. 


EXCHANGES 

We have enjoyed reading these 
exchanges of the past month: 

“nie Bugle Call, Columbia 
Militai-y Academy, Columbia, 
Tenn. Your paper is unusually 
good. 

The Purple Parrot, Red Wing, 
Minn. 

The Signal. Columbia High 
School. Columbia, Tenn. We en- 
joyed your paper. A good story 
or two would improve The Sig- 
nal. 

Central High News, Nashville, 
Tenn. 

High Times, Jonesboro, Ark. 
Ward-Belmont Hyphen, Nash- 
vilTe, Tenn. 

^ The Echo, Humc-Fogg High 
School, Nashville, Tenn. A good 
paper. 

The Tiger, Hopkinsville, Ky. 
You cover school life very well. 

Maroon and White, La Salle 
Academy, Providence, K. I. 
^me good Jokes would improve 
this paper. It is too serious. 

The Pine Branch, Valdosta. 
Ga. 'This is a well balanced 
paper. 

The Volunteer, Peabody Dem- 
onstration School, Nashville. 
Tenn. 

Carthage Courier, Carthago. 
Tenn. ^ ’ 


Mitchell’s c«dies 
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M. B .A. 103, Castle Heights 0. 

Of course we realize that Heights, after almost a com- 
plete break-up of the school last year, is again establishing 
itself and that the team of this year naturally could not 
equal the Heights teams of previous years, but the facts are 
as foUows: 

The field was wet and slick, and afforded an uncertain 
footing, but in spite of this the Red and White piled up the 
largest score ever made by a local prep eleven. 

M. B. A. received the kick-off and in less than two min- 
utes Worrall had crossed the goal line for the first touch- 
dowm. Then followed in quick succession touchdowns by 
Hackman, Worrall again, Johnson and Hackman. Hardin 
kicked goal after three of these touchdowns, but the other 
two went wild. Here the first quarter ended and at the 
same time Coach Kirkpatrick sent in the whole second 
eleven. 

During the second quarter touchdowns were made by 
Kelly and Rolfe, Kelly kicking one goal. At the opening of 
the third period Needham scored the eighth touchdown for 

The latest novelties in wearing apparel for the 
college man 

K. Z. LEVY & SON 

223 Fonrih Avrimr, N. 

A«k HERBERT JOHNSON 
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the Red and MTiite, and Kelly kicked iroal. When this quar- 
ter was over Coach Karkpatrick sent back the whole first 
team and before it ended Hackman scored ag’uin. 

At the close of the third quarter a large cloud which had 
been working up from the west opened itself on the game 
and in a few minutes water was standing all over the field • 
^t this did not check either the game or the drive of the 

B. A. backs, for as many touchdowns w^ere made in the 
final period as in any two of the preceding ones. During 
this quarter Hardin scored three touchdowns, Worrall two 
and Hackman two. Out of these seven touchdowns M. B. 
A, kicked three goals. 

There were no outstanding players on the M .B. A. 
team. Every man did what was expected of him, while 
Captain Rochelle at guard and McGregor at end played 
well for the Cadets. 

* * * 

M. B. A. 58, McCallie 0. 

Though M. B. A. has played during past years other 
Chattanooga schools, the first football game between M. 
B A. and McCallie of which we have any record was 
played in Chattanooga on October 23rd. This school has 
always stood high in Ea-st Tennessee in athletic rating, and 
It was with considerable uncertainty about what they were 
up against that our boys took the southbound train. On the 
field the McCallie team looked strong, but it was M. B. A.’s 
day, and there was no doubt in anyone’s mind about this 
before it was over. It was a game on which our team re- 
ceived more compliments from the Chattanooga papers 
than we remember reading about any M. B. A. football 
team during some years. As to McCallie's many courtesies, 
in the w'ay of our reception and entertainment, we shall 
remember them always with pleasure. 

The game, played on Chamberlain field, was as follows : 

McCallie kicked off to the Red and White eleven. John- 
son received the ball, but was downed for no gain. The 
ball was carried straight clown the field and on the fourth 
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play Johnson carried the ball over for the first touchdown 
and Hardin kicked goal. No more scoring was done dur- 
ing the first quarter. 

On the first play of the second period Hardin caught a 
pa.s.s and ran forty-five yards for a touchdown. He failed, 
however, in his attempt to kick goal. M. B. A. kicked off 
and then held McCallie for do\vn3. Receiving Allen’s punt, 
Johnson threw' a 25-yard pass to Spain and Worrall carried 
the ball over on the next play. After a few plays in the 
middle of the field Worrall again made a spect^ular run 
for sixty-five yards and a touchdown. Hardin kicked goal. 

The first three play.s of the second half resulted in a 
touchdown. The .second counter of the third period was 
made by Worrall, who received a twenty-yard pass from 
Johnson and raced the remaining distance for a touch- 
down. Hardin made a successful try for the goal The 
third score in this quarter was also made by two passes, 
Johnson to Worrall. 

The tw'o remaining scores were made near the end of 
the last quarter. Hardin carried the ball over for the first 
and Worrall took a pass behind the goal line for the last. 
Hardin made the goal. 

Johnson, Hardin and Worrall played a star game for 
M. B. A. Spain and Roberts also show'cd up well for the 
Maroon's. 

Carr, Milligan and Allen played best for McCalue. 

The line-up was as follow's: 

M. B. A.— Spain, r.e. ; Myers, r.t. ; Wells, r.g. ; Baker, 
c. ; Brown, l.g. ; Green, l.t. ; Roberts, l.e. ; Hardin, q.b. , 
Johnson, l.h.; Worrall. r.h.; Hackman, f.b. 

McCallie— Mitchell, r.e.; Carr, r.t.; Roberts, r.g.; Snod- 
grass, c.; Watkins, l.g.; Taylor, l.t.; Day, l.e.; Allen, q.b., 
Phillips, l.h.; Johnston, r.h.; Milligan, f.b. 
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M. B. A., 91; Tilghman High, 0. 

Our team went to Paducah to tame the Tilghman Tor- 
nado, which it succeeded in doing, burying the Paducah 
boys under the score of 91 to 0. M. B. A. owed Tilghman 
a licking for the defeat we suffered at their hands last year, 
but no such score was expected by anyone. 

The day before the game snow fell throughout all West 
Tennessee and Kentucky, some of it melted before the game 
and some did not, and the field was a combination of a snipe 
bog and a Greenland glacier. It has no parallel in our ex- 
perience. It was a cold day and nasty weather for fewt- 
ball, but this did not slow up the M. B. A. backs, who 
slipped fourteen touchdowns past their opponents' line. 

The first touchdown was made by Green, who slipped 
through Tilghman’s big line, blocked Tucker’s punt and 
raced fifteen yards for a touchdown. 

The scoring touchdowns are: Worrall, 5; Hardin, S; 
Kelly, 2; Johnson, 1; Hackman, 1; Green, 1; Roberts, 1. 

The opening line-up wa.s as follows: 

M. E. A. — E., Roberts; L. T,, Geny; L. G., Wells, R. G., 
Brown ; L, T., Green ; L. E., Spain; Q., Hardin; L. H., John- 
son; R. H.. Worrals; F., Hackman. 

Tilghman — ^L. E., Neel; L. T., Nelson; L. A., Shelton; 
C., Poetnick; R. G., Stinson; R. T., McCbrmick; R. E., Hall; 
Q., Habacker; R, H., Twitchell; L. H., Tucker; F., Hayden. 

« • * 

M. B. A., 86; PORTLAND High, 0. 

Owing to Peabody’s cancellation of its engagement, wc 
were forced to fill the empty date and Coach Kirkpatrick 
arranged a game with the Portland High eleven, who had 
this w’cek-end open. 

Portland had a very good record, having acquitted 
themselves honorably against Central High, of Nashville, 
and other strong teams. The game was played at M. B. 
A. The field, as has been the case in most of the games 
this fall, was muddy and treacherous, and on the very first 
play Captain Wallen, of Portland, receiving the kick-off. In 
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an open tackle aa he started down the field, was seriously 
injured and had to be taken out. Captain alien, of Port- 
land, was one of the best backs in the State and was the 
outstanding star of the Portland team. His loss was felt 
greatly by his mates, but they played well for the first 
quarter and held the Maroons to two touchdowns. In the 
.second period, however, M. B. A. scored four touchdowns. 
During the third quarter three more were scored, and in 
the final period four others. 

The scoring touchdowns were as follows: Worr^l, 2; 
Johnson, S; Hackman, 2; Hardin, 2; Keliy, 1; Spain, 1; 
Eaton, 1; Roberts, 1. 

The Portland team was as follows : L. B., Arnett; L. T., 
Boone; L. G., Collins; C., HendrL\; R. G., Tucker; R. T., 
Webb, E.; R. E.. Webb. C.; Q., Bunting; L. H., Donoho; 

R. H., Hunter; F. B., Wallen. 

• # ♦ 

M. B. A., 38; HUME-Fogg, 0. 

For many years there has been great rivalry between 
M. B. A. and Hume-Fogg. Since athletic relationships were 
resumed between the two institutions seven years ago 
Hume-Fogg is still one game to the good, but this year 
we had the .satisfaction of getting some revenge and adding 
another scalp to this year’s siring, which has already 
amounted to six. 

Although the Maroon eleven did not succeed in scoring 
a point a minute in this game, the lead which they had 
already piled up still held up the record. The game was 
not as interesting as it might have been. Neither team 
seemed to be playing at its best and fault.s were freejuent. 
The field was slightly muddy, but not enough for mud 

During the first quarter there was only one score and 
that was in the last few minutes, when Worrall slipped 
over the goal with two men hanging on him. The second 
score was made during the middle of the second quarter, 
when Worrall again carried the oval across the line. Soon 
after the second half began Johnson added another touch- 
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down to the) two made by Worrall. During the final period 
Hardin intercepted a pass and ran forty yards for the 
final touchdown. 

Hume-Fogg played a very good defensive game, but 
the fast M. B. A. backs were too much for the Blue and 
White line. 

Lucas and Meyers were the stars of Hume-Fogg for de- 
fensive work, while O’Callahan wa.s the best man in up- 
town High’s offense. 

Stars for M. B. A. are hard to pick, but Worrall and 
Johnson were very effective with their long gains, while 
Baker was the star of the line, blocking two punts and help- 
ing in a third, while he did not allow a single play to be 
run over his part of the line. 

The starting line-up was as follows: 

M. B. A.— L. E., Roberts; L. T., Geny; L. G.. Wells; C., 
Baker; R. G., Brown; R. T., Greene; R. E., Spain; Q., Har- 
din; L. H., Johnson; R. H.. Worrall; F. Hackman. 

Hume-Fogg— L. E., Decker; L. T., Patton; L. G., 
Fisher; C., Beasly; R. G., Noel; R. T., Meyers; R. E.. Fot- 
trell; Q., O’Callahan; L. H., Leak; R. H.. Guthrey; F., 
Lucas. 

• ♦ • 

M. B. A., 40; Centeal High, 0. 

The M. B. A. eleven crushed the hopes of Central for 
both City and State championships under the score of 40 
to 0. 

This score was very unexpected by both sides, for it 
was generally believed that it woud be a close game. 
M. B. A. still retained the point a minute record, and being 
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city champions had high hope of the State or even South- 
ern championship. The game, being for the city cham- 
pionship, was played in the Vlanderbilt Stadium and before 
a large audience. The weather was good and the field dry. 

During the first half it was a very hard-fought game, 
with only one or two scores for the Maroons, but at the 
opening of the second half M. B. A. opened up and put out 
all it had, which was too much for Central, and carried 
the Golden Tornado off their feet and swept them under. 

There were no stars for M. B. A. By that we mean 
separate stars. The whole Maroon eleven was one single 
star. Every man on the team played an excellent game, 
while Johnson excelled himself and covered himself with 
glory. Only once did the Maroon line let a long mn pass 
through it. and that was early in the first quarter, when 
Aldred ran for thirty-seven yards. 

For Central, Aldred was the outstanding star, while 
Dugger, Sullivan and Bennett also played well. 

The scoring touchdowns were: Hackman, 1; Kelly, 1; 
Worrall, 1 ; Hardin, 1 ; Spain, 2. 

The starting line-up was as follows: 

M. B. A.— L. E., Roberts; L. T., Geny; L. G., Wells: C., 
Baker; R. G., Brown; R. T., Greene; R. E., Spain; Q., Har- 
din; R. H., Johnson; L. H., Worrall; F. B., Kelly. 

Central High — L. E., Bennett; L. T., Taylor, L. G., 
Picket; C., Meadows; R. G., Allen; R. T., Harvill; R. E., 
Sullivan; Q. B., Uhlian; L. H., Aldred; R. H., James; F. 
B.. Dugger. 

* • • 

M. B. A., 89; Knoxville High, 0. 

State Champions! Once again, after several years, we 
enjoy that honor. Having defeated the champions of East 
Tennessee, M. B. A. is now at the top of the prep circles 
of the State. The record of Knoxville High throughout the 
year had been very impressive. Undefeated, their goal line 
seldom in danger, the representatives of the East Tennes- 
see city flung out their challenge, which was picked up by 
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M. B. A. The game at first slated to be played in 
Knoxville, w-^as reversed at the demand of the Knoxville 
school about five days before the game, and scheduled for 
the Vanderbilt Stadium here. There was a necessity for a 
quick advertising campaign, and we do not believe that 
anywhere in the South, at any rate, was any prep school 
football game in such prominence. 

The local papers, both before and after the game, en- 
tered upon a publicity campaign such as has been given 
here, at least, only to the big college games. The Nashville 
radio station, WSM, proclaimed the game for three or four 
days, and during the game broadcastetl it in detail. Knox- 
ville High came down with a brass baud of 79 pieces and 
a large number of rooters on a special train and paraded 
the Nashville streets. They came to win, but in a game 
classed by some as the best football ever played on Dudley 
Field, the Maroon eleven ground the Knoxville High with 
a steady and awful grind and snatched the championship 
from their grasp. 

The touchdowns were made by passes, end runs, through 
the line, by trick plays, on returned punts and every other 
way imaginable. The Blue and White eleven seemed not 
only puzzled by the swift backfield, but by the fast and low 
charging line, which opened holes at will for the backs to 
paaa through for touchdowns. 

During the first quarter Montgomery Bell registered 
four touchdowns. During the second period they pushed 
the oval over three times. During the third period, owing 
to an offensive drive by Knoxville, the Maroons were able 
to add only a single counter, but during the last quarter 
they excelled themselves and scored five touchdowns. 

Never in the football history of Tennessee, or perhaps 
of the South, has any such score been run up in a State 
championship match. 

Foust played well for Knoxville, and he tried so hard 
that many fdlows felt a little sorry to see his team drowned 
under such a score. Horne al.so played well for Knoxville. 
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For M. B. A. there -was one outstanding star which did 
everything required and more also. This was the whole 
team, the entire eleven, who worked together like a piece 


of machinery. 

The scoring touchdowns: Kelly, 2; Worral, 3; Hack- 
man, 3; Spain, 1; Roberts, 2; Hardin, 3. Points after 
touchdown: Hardin, 4; Hackman, 1. 


The starting line-up was as follows: 


M. B. A. 
Roberts — 

Geny 

Wells 

Baker 

Brown 

Greene 

Spain 

Hardin — 
Johnson 
Worrall 
Kelly 



Knoxville High. 

L. E. — . 

_ Horne 

L. T 

Connally 

L. G 

Franklin 


. . Connally 

R. G 

Suddarth 

R. T 

Collins 

R. E 

Allison 

.Q. B 

White 

.L. H 

McTeer 

,R. H. 

Foust 

.F. B 

_ Greer 


The officials: Weible (Notre Dame), referee; Hughes, 
umpire ; Zerfoss (Vanderbilt) , head linesman. 




9 « 


We have just closed what is believed by us to be the 
best and most brilliant season recorded of any prep school 
in this State. 

During this season wo have played nine games with the 


following scores: 


M. B. A. 39 

M. B. A 26 

M. B. A. 103 

M. B. A. 58 

M. B. A. 91 

M. B. A. — 87 

M. B. A. — 33 


Wallace 0 

C. M. A. — 0 

Castle Heights 0 

McCallie 0 

Paducah High 0 

Portland High 0 

Hume-Fogg High 0 
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M. B. A. 40 Central High 0 

M. B. A, 89 Knoxville High 0 

M. B. A. 566 Opponenta 0 

Although there was some talk about the State cham- 
pionship still being in dispute, we don’t think there can be 
any doubt left further concerning that. Some of the scores 
seem unusually high, but M. B. A. did not play a single 
school this year that is not well known in athletics. 

This team was composed of prep school boys only, with 
no boy over age nor any of unusual size or weight. It 
•was a team that worked together and not for individual 
glory. There was no dissatisfaction as to who made the 
touchdown. So long as it was made every one was satisfied. 

It has been truly said by the press that with the excep- 
tion of the Wallace team we were outweighed by every team 
we played. The backfield was not over the average size and 
the line was not large at all, but they were almo-st as fast 
as the backs. This latter was illustrated well by a paper 
in one of the towns in which we played, which said that not 
only the four backs charged down the field for touchdowns, 
but also the entire seven linesmen. 

One of the main factors in this year’s high scores was 
the wonderful blocking of the team. Coach Dan McGugin, 
of Vanderbilt, said on one occasion that this w'as the best 
blocking team he had ever seen in prep circles, and was, 
in this respect, in his opinion, better than most college 
teams. 

Another factor of tremendous importance in our .suc- 
cess was the development of the stoutest second team that 
has ever matched itself against the school team on this 
campus. A scrimmage was as dead in earnest a proposi- 
tion as the regulars had to face during the season. The 
regulars had their line crossed this fall, and crossed more 
than once, but it was the second team that did it. 'This 
year they had no scheduled games of their own. They 
plaj'ed for the sake of the school team, that it might be 
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the first in the State. And it was. If this ia not due our 
honor to what ia honor due? 

But while we are praising the team we must not forget 
the one who had charge of it, who trained it, and who 
put it into the beat condition so that it would be able to 
stand the hardest knocks. We owe many thanks to Mr. 
W. H. Kirkpatrick, our coach, for turning out such a team, 
keeping it throughout the season in practically unvarying 
form, and leading it to victory. 

Although we will lose four or five letter men this year, 
next year’s team should be a good one, too, and if they do 
not win the championship again we believe they will be 
a real contender for the honor. 

• « • 

THE COOTIES. 

Athough the first team is now in the limelight, State 
champs and so forth, the Cooties must not be forgotten. 
They have not been left behind in any way, for they have 
also scored a point a minute during the season, and the 
only reason that they did not add a championship to their 
record was that there were no small sized championships 
floating about to be had. 

The Cooties games were as follows : 


Cooties 

26 

Ross School 

0 

Cooties 

_ 27 

Duncan 

- _ 6 

Cooties 

77 

Reservoir Park 

0 

Cooties 

66 

State Street 

__ 0 

Cooties 

__ 7 

Cathedral (forfeit) 

0 

Cooties 

13 

Shelby Park 

0 


The last game wa.s only a first half, for the game was 
called during the half on account of the school being on fire. 


« • 4 > 

The annual football dinner was held at M. B. A. on 
December 11. Owing to the destruction of the main school 
building, where this event has been staged for many years. 
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the dinner was served in the old locker room, from which 
many a team has gone forth to battle. Both the dinner and 
the after-dinner speeches were much enjoyed by the com- 
pany that gathered there. In the electin held at the close 
of the evening, Herbert Brown was chosen next year’s 
captain, and will lead the forces against the enemy. 


• • • 


We wish here to thank Vanderbilt University for the 
many courtesies that our team has received at their hands 
thi.s season, and in particular Head Coach Dan McGugin, 
and his assistants. 
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